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LET'S MAKE BELIEVE.

Let s muke belleve, Our Hife has too mueh
N,
IV too prosade, dul and eammongines,
Dy nrter day the totind of decamy tames
ne

'
A trewdml)] trodden at o plodding piaee,

Wl weetns most real 0t miost s only
W
Why for sapparent worrles should we
Brivhe?
Thraw thom w3lde and  wiscly g0 te
drvhming
Lel's miake bellove,
Let's muke belleve, There 1s & land quite
neat g
A roedim enchinted, HHdd with pleasant
Liine
Wihere  Hait wd beunty ever are tol
An i el on fan Jewnled
wing
Right It e 00 1= rhinl w shiilil hore
b stuving
Thist v blieo thlngs We foall=hly =hould
Clon e,
When' tl woet  ellldhoud’s geme  we
onn n Paying

Lt 1mane bwellove

Lt ke bollove thepe i o care or
Lrroaw,

Thot poverty and sielEncss are no more,

Flaat each bright day will bring a brightore
Hurraw,

Tlaat by ug greater bleeslngs are In
Tare

L ks bellove thot wll for good I8
o king,

That those we love our troast will not
] e

Yor thoeh thore o wen Alire of bitter
wiking
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HD‘-\ I oyout hear 0t Mur!—that
Baht step, sten bLeltind w
Tihic of thoe qudet of the woods, Uhets
LB sl iy

Flowenoe Lidany pevrind ovee e
liilder searching The bush-shadoyg
billside for the disturbing feor, |

Muari Lindsay  speang  Irom hils
el of Lirown  leal-mound, sayine:
"No e, Fine Eae, T hear nothing,
Lat will gladly sedreli for tie dearedine
o’

“You'll ot find him that way," said |
Flovence. “We ave the inrtenders dis- |
turbing the woodland  hogsekee:

St down asuin Mok, 1 owint
|
Jou somothing” |

SHa! Mhees he &Y Lioodl qt I.Lm.I
Flo—aentirely sulstantial and horme
loss, m ; ' wite, 1 do ns-
ure yori, Thore he goes,  Ho hoas |
fdidiml winza 1o his stops il token a
ceign ol vantage where he onn sp
vpon uge Qadte htendsome for nomnge |
e, ® * Llnd o nude your ge-
quaintan i Marl howed witl
profovnd  respect dn the Wed's diree-
Vien l

Florenee tavehed with relicf  and
Iin as the sodey-looking Wed sortjod |

Blmself on o bongh high above their |

beads and studied them with sidelong
suriating e novils only pooetpelog
te Jhok quite profedsionnl, Bt come,
Mark, T wuant 1o tell you something 1
never told  heforn

"so yon have reserved  ceonfidenne
thewe six long months of our unfon,”
sabdl Maoark, teasingly, as he retiirned

Lo his ploee gmong the hrown leaves

The lady stadied the place, Jooking
e the length of and o
pver the mystery of wood depths far |
Ielow, sithing a lle  thar  there
shonhd lourk about it all a sphrit of un-
LB

trase=laalos

loam o cowand, Mark,” she abrapt-
nhnonesd, “alrald of all soits of
things, bt of all sounds that |1
can’t detine,

“Don't Lell It of yourself-—=yon,
fonrl hosewoampn, wnd  visld!™
v Wite DO dsturbed by the vonles-

sion
A fearleas horsewoman In the park

amd In the vcompany ol —woell, yoniself
tor instanee—bnt you kinow this 4 al-

mos!t my st experionee in the real
wildne=< of ont-ol-doors. It has nl-
ways been"—a tonch of sarcasm e
Per volee—"dusted and alred in the
summer resortd,  But here, only a
Lrlef elimb from the anow-line of our
slerra Nevada range, 1t 18 most so-

perhly new

“Your fear doesn't spoll your pleas-
vire, then? You ke onr ecamp?’
Mark was sleeplly solicltous,

“Camp {8 all that one could deslre
Your friends, the Dennizons—Iit s
good te know them-—are wholly will-
ing to foster the latent barbacian o
un"

“Fred'2 a Ane fellow,” Muark Idly as
eentml, whistling to  the poliesman
magpie,  “Wikh hin henlth wias bette),
Bt he must woell  hiere If any-
where, This clalm of his s over
000 faet above the valley, The stream
throngh  the place comed
Lheart Of the gnows; the can- |
are Tall of gume, and hest of ull
notion, the resinons odor uf th
all it hiim I hawve

tell e more o6 |

In plne Hat
vile courage Mis. Murks Per- |

i

1
fronm Ll
Nialh
| It
framt
faithy
your

| mlght

naps something can be dons about L
You don't look like & [dardaomie purs
son"'

“I'm vigorous  enough, surely,”
Florenee straightoned  ost her fine
shoulders and held ont o well-miis-

cled arm, 1 have friends who are
Hetle more than bundles of nerves,
whose bravery Is a thing for man him-
self 1o envy,”  She lighily sighed,
udding:  “It's o desperate flaw In @
character—thiga cowardies,™

They started muany o litle bustling
creature from his feast of grasses and
Juley roots, and awaliened a sleepy
horned owl, just to see him Wink his
rellow eyes,  Florence  hent  guite
sportsmanlike over a coon track that
Mark traecd in the wot mould on the
bank of the stream.

“He was here, dately" sald Mark,
giwdying  the  bear-like  fmpression.
“something distarbed him, for he Is

0 nizht prowler, ke wll the pest, That

reminds me—1 must leave long bhefore |
daylizht,  Amly, Freds man;,  gooes
with me, and [ hope to hring you a
handsome prir ol antlers You will
stidy ot more wooderal! by vonreeld

nmd let me know of y progress”

1t will e lovely, Murk, bat—tha
phses are moany, and=—yes, 1’11 have a
wood  report Tor yvouwe 1 shall ride
down to Opkview in the morning Il
Mra, Ivnnlson nesds anvihing

‘el stnet eavly, 0 yon g0, snons |
to get bnels belore the hottest part of
the day.  Jess carries vonn well aned
will make good time. 1T am glad yon

uEe the cross-saddles*

LAYt the lateh and the bolt will
10l sang Plorence 1o an hproyised
il

“Oh, Flovence, 'm 2o alareiod alwonat

Fim?" adswered Mis. Deanlson. “He
has syvmptoms ol one of his old at-
tacki: W himd Nioped that they weroe
it eoppgierod) Toe el Boesay se e g
By hepe, A pive Lim one of Tk
powiders, hnt there ate only twe left,
el be anstht 1o tador Vheme fregquently
to prevent the troublie Can yoin rhl
toy e, Winter .

CThere, theres Yoo dear. worried
W Plopetoe sorn hingly replied.
1L} K U | 117 lan't he asleep
now® 1 thoueht w0 Yo 2o and do

| g wisnty 11 soon be on the way ™

A Tow monbenats nt Ul tent dode
"'.-'h"l' Ill[ ‘i." IT" r -"! ||I L) i IIIII‘ -'Ihl'l
the culm o the moraine. wd Florehea

Laggrpand Lt
the directions Fom
layenl brietiv, ana e
through the  pine
l"l‘l]"."“'*

for the
anil

vhiight the

new gty
Mrs

L

0 reul tast and
G
A (TE
she

Jaresy, where
ver  Hnpperd
masnde 1 him

L ready hearing
minriiringe woud sound, she

Tomted

Erestinte,

HA

PBritomuart; and, hooling
Lo o Tanee ot el
tey the Culdwell wate, wr 0f It were the
port of o Castle Dangeoots. A
toment or two tor stadying the fasten-
In Shee could open and olose the
gate with then down the
mountain road

It was early saw  below
b the stoigne'ine streeta of Oalview,
almodt regretting that 1 was 5o near,

Arriving Lhiy e a linle
diivalty wrose. Dirc Winter was away,

lier whip
she rode bl y
only

when slie

Blors,

antd the boy in charee Lhnew nothilng
of Mr. Denulson's powders, Riding to
the doctor's lome she Jearnsd from

Mrs
ating upon a patient at Powell's, seven
miles the north, and did not exe
pect 1o returen bhetore one o'clock

It was well past two when the doe-
tor drove up, fhung the reins to Lthe
boy whio stood walting and, turning to
help a man in the garb of & furmbicod
from the bugey, calling, a8 he Jdid so,
Tor hot water and antiseptics,

“Sremdy, there, my man,” he sald
“Here, lean on me. Marela' (o his
wifer, “sive him  your arm on the

other side”  But Florence wias nearer
and aforded her strong Young shoulder
to the wounded man's support

“Jeythe woumd in the forearm,”
briefly stated the dootor. | saw the
neeldent, but wus alde only 1o tie a
vonenlegiet, and must set a few siltches
Mre, Lind can you stand the sight
of hiool?°

The man wios sontel on
wirel, and hoth wemen
ollowed 1the doetor'=s dir
ty deftness by hie will

the shinded
Al

mechan)

tions,

Winter that the doctor was opers |

| her when o erent

blood spouted with the loonening t\if‘|I
the tournlguer, “liadinl nriory; ulnoar,
ta, 1 suspect,  Stand stifl, Mres, Lind-
say, for the bright streams shot out !
and dyed one sjde of her linen ridiog
habit,

With a steady hand Florence hold tha
arm motionless at the required angle
and told hersell that want of courage
was simply upusodness a ol Inexperls

ence. Il she knew more she would not
be afrald.

e, Winter  wborked  rapldly, and
Florenee held her machine-like pose

until a splint and sling kept the arm
motionlegs,  Then the doctor became
the genial host and turned cordially to
Mrs, Lindsay.

“P'meoglad you enme to-day, Marcla

amed 1 are in need of a little of your
socloty,"

Florence ghook her head and told
him her ereanmd,

“Fred  Dennfson!  Poor  fellow, 1

hoped much from that chloralmide for
him,  Thiet and the mountain e will
put him on his feet, By Jove!  The
st s coming out on the late train
and it will talke me an honre alterward
fooget 1L You'll have to gtay and take
It up o the morndne " He horeled to
his office Tor a possible grealn or two
of the precious dreiig,

Florenes felt that
for lwr new ponoply
guered this time she
futnre fearlessness, It
early dark by the time
camp, where her relase walted
tnrned to Mrs. Winter, who
rendy to sponee the red stain trom her
st

“I'd lend yvou ene" sald Inedy,
“hut 've not learnod 1o use the eross-
st lille g hore's nes e o wash this
propecly 0 som must go" looking at

hero was
It she
worthd exilt in
wonld anly he
she renehed

a lesl

o=

Hhe

sl

the shadow on the mountadns ahove
The town.

The warm ale wos atlll Lurdened
with the wmlors of thy aperation. and
Florenee tolt for o moment as 00 she
Rl Boon ander thee Badls hepeaolr, I
wad with relle! almest piandal thint slie

the on the svening train

‘I'he uliws  wepe poiniting ong
Anzers down the dickening vanyons
pa she prode ap the  monntain path,
leaving the last steassling tarm well
L hind

The firat guiver of fear stole npon

Eray owl winuged s

| modEeloss Hieht to bts Ionkout on o deial

“Look ont for the woll,”" my child,
wtmoadshed Mark
“Bocause the green huntsman will
Lee over the hilld and Tar away?" she
fshed, o hint Oof veproach in her uess
tiomn
Night foll over the monntain eamp
Lindiddesd whont B, rathed and wet )
vauly with siar Loy Lindsay,
looking apess 3, felb dts vastness L
Doy onttof adl Tivtlepess gt malie hep
nopart of s sentiment noisht
Somewhere o fn the baosant  etornits
thar ormdled her, shi tiv wirlie Lo
fnd the consrelintfon pping woest.
| oward, and Jisard Slard Wiy whistie
| to the does. They wers off then, wnil
moviing was at Lund,  Then she giepy |
fLnin,
When at ot her  slespecaptive
brain threw off the night  enchant-
ment, Florence rogaed (o find Mrs
Dennison at the tent ddoor, calling In
| an anxious tone,
“What Is I, Carrie?”  Florenes
sl “Is your husiiod T2

phne Lrone
TR
1 her horse:

YHear tne well, good Jess We may
find an avmorer on the way who will

on the wonntain across the
Fanehing lghtly

sl sle

temehy e wenk wpors Inomy links of
makl and make It strong again®

Biat the evor-luriving termpr beapemd
tpon hier ke o thing of e hred by
the ahadow s, whon Jess, snortinge with
sudden fricht, and quivoring in every
tense musche, stncied on o gallop up
the stocp rond The fnetinet of the
tralned  horeewoman sl Florenes to
rein the good cronture to a raphd walk
| Dl sl el Trimid throush the
vathering diask for the cause of the
anlmnal’'s swhilen tonr, Joss answersd
perfecily, bt pushied on at o reapid
pace, knowing the homeward  way
The Calilwell egate was near, and he-
vomd otheoneds the pines was a falely
loval stpatell biefores the romd became
hilly anin toward the terrace whers
the enmn stood

A late streal of  pals sunlleht

Dentlson de- |
aoon rhiling |

cadledl all her powers of gesalution to
her aid to jovest hoerself with an ine-
I winvible arm ol courage N more |
terrors for her!l  She wouldl bt brave

moverd : LT |

gleamed thirovsh o narrow gap on the
other shie of 1he ennyon, amd Floronee,
toreineg herselt o ok down the wood-
ed slope at her lelt and search the
steenm, sow o movernent through the
Lirnsh on the apposite monntaln siogpe
Whille she watelied, her senses Keenly
nlort, there NHehtly leaped across' the
narrow  path light n long, tawny
Lty The shadows beyaml received
1, bt mot before Florenoe, elujebing
mane with her reln hand, knew
kor dunger. A mountain lHon was fol-

0ol

lowing them, falling back, rounding
n bowider, gthlinsg throveh the trees
but never Lheshimting, never tuarning
nway.  For one maient nial azany
held her strichen, but she was pres-
entiy surprised 1o find hersell erow-
Ingz reqeniful,

Why should n woman he a0 much
more helploss in the face of danger
than o oman™ Why, Tor instanee, had

she not been taughtl to measure dis-
tances?  How eonld she know §if the
Hon might take the space down the

stream amd up on her side of the can-
von in three leaps or five®  Now ahe
knew how a masine felt when he
langhed, Was there no escape? Wilh
new dismay she recalled the staln on
her skirt, teeling that this had led the
areat cat in pnrsogt

She looked up into the bonding shy,
g ot e star-jewelled, and with
a womanr's prayer lur help rode on to-
wird the Caldwell gate Ita white
paraliels, faintly wleaming far ahead,

telght  Jead o reluee, or—hiut she
(ot baek the hateful thonght,

Lion, puma or congar—Iit mnattered
little what naae iy bore—the body of
praee and vigor, of Rexible  muscles
and powes without pity, talowed the

seenl in ilie alr
OUWRET oy 1he
terror the Lurry 1
bt the 1
I Kigh
W furefont
chilinge near
the biood

In and ot it sped
Luslies, startling o
Che peranale of the for-
eat hd  noller
tUnes e wlopped and
Lack There had
there wore blood
of deer, and then,

Wil MWW Y

ROGLne
el i

“AbL, muttered tbe doclor, ss thel too, dugs Lad crossed lls path. ke

snariad denance at the last disenvary
aud ciept on with greonter cmutlon.

Mr, Lindsay and the Dennlsons man
had passed that way some thine bes
fore, carryving o deer betwoon then,

At Lhe stream they hod stopped 1o pest,
und, in the Jore-shortened perapective
with  which poor, blind  humanity
shetehes Hs own destiny, declided 1o
separate, Awily, with part of the game,
tking shorier, thongh rougher road to
camp,  He wonld be in tioe for hia
evening dutles, and Mr,. Lindsay woulid
Tollow the rigesed trall from the stregm
to the Caldwel]l raueh, lookiog (or small
Bame on the way,

The young hunter felt the Kkeenoest
plensure fn the witchery of the place,
nnd wished that Florence wore heslile
him that *hey might wateh the ehang-
Ing hues 1 the day decpensd into
thitt most enchanting hour  hetween
daylight and nighifall,  She could not
but lose her fears o learning to lle
close to nature's heart.  He would pat
her hamd on the face of the great
rovks and show her how o [ollow 1the
running wame

Heo trugdieed comfortably onward, fols
lowing a hare or two, but oo wholly
nt peace with the world o take life
again that day,  He was ghivd that the
dogs had gone with Amdy, and pushing
ek his hat and eeadjnsting the game
that he carcied, enjoyeml to the full
cantentment of the stevedsiol banter,
O through the brash he went, teels
Ing the teall with & woodman's
stinet, tl o whippoorwill gave
Ing thint night was nol Tar away

O throagh the  brush  Lopr
congar also, reaching nt
Ing place at the stronm where the two
men hod sepurated,  There was o sire-

Wi

forebodine overcombng bor the monent,

| her own tervor Mark was indanger —
ow, she conthl ot Know, bt some-

low ahieid and nen o, With her ine
per Vislon tnught to penetrate the my s«
tevies that had so long disturind her,

it o came the thonghe  that  she
cotld save ber husband, aml tarning
hier horae from voad wmhe Toreed

e ohiodiont creature down the monn-

thn

tain side

YSteady, Jess, and never fear,  We
s ehle berwasen them™"

CEenee " shouted Mok, turning

b st et as he sddenly Becanme
ol lier presence wil saw
rinning away from the proud,
“Tarn quick and shoot, Mark,” she
phrilly called, the hunter inatinet wak-

WWnre

e thoat  crouclival back agalnst o
howlder, startled, yet defiant,
“Bick  Jess, ot the  left then!™

Mark's resonant voles threilled with the
vy ol the congueror

As the beautitul mare erept hacks
wird almost on her haunehes, twa
rithe rang out in guich sneeeas
sion. A long, terrible cry rosa into the
duaky alr, and the body ol the lion
leaped and fell backward, clawing and
tearing  Ita undirected  way throngh
the dry brosh, unull It lodged agninst
n o tanpgle of woold growth amd lny dl=
lent, o dark shape ol death

“Ihat was weil done, my brave
wife!"  Mark's eyes aml yolee wera
cloguent as he put ot his strong arms
Lo L bor from the saddle,  With the
Joy of congnest Helitng here face, Plor-
wilhesd Dowhde her hsband Gl
they came o the Caldwell gate

“Let me apen it Blhe sprooyg fors
ward and swung the gate  while till
they piased through, Jess  following
nnled, then elosed it with a clang that
rang telumph through the whispering
forests,—N. Y. Commercial Advertiser,
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Stole n Ship,

It Is the fashlon, sayas the London
Chronlele, when o Gimons Judge or des
teetive retires to give o list of hils most
remarkible  cases,  Sie Hartley Wil-
Hams, the retiping senlor pulsne Judgs

of Victorin, has been the subject of
such o retrospect One of the Hrst
caseds he had to try was a very rare

oftense Indeed - steallng a steamahip,
A couple of audacious  sconmdrels,
named Henderson and Walluce, stole
n steamor from the Clyde, disgulsed
her very siillifull, ol went on w pleass
ure orulae around the world, At Mel-
hourne, where they posed as selons of
English noblily, the frand wos de-
tepted,  They woere prrosted, copyicted
and sentenced (o long terms of s
prisonment.  Stealing a =hip s lkae
stenling an elephant—a very unprofit-
uble form of crine,  The arn
voormous, and it 18 s difie: 1o mwoet
ridl of the stolen property wi convert
it lot cash,

rishy
it

in="'

lust the rest= |

she rode on with a look of ome set
mpart for supreme test,

Up the mountain side a mnn was
lowly ehimbing toward the rond. The
tedl that e Bodloewesd Qe adivectly 1o
e ale It owas Mk, and tlere,
I o pitilessly short space bohind
[ dvin, was the lon. With & thrab ol ex- |

her |

ing within ag ahe hept her eyes on IIu'r'l

H20W DEER ARE TAMED.

It o Linsily Done If They Are Taken
in Hand While in the
Favwn Stage,

Tiwns are now losing thelr spota
I'hose horn earlieat In the spring have
lost them wholly aml show acoatol gray
mixed with red, a very Inconspleuaous
hue.  Nature takes care of the young
deer untll they are ablo to take care of
themselves and the present coat  of
fawns no longer under the guardianship
of their diams |8 one of the hardest things
to gee i all of the woods, says the New
York Sun of recent dare.

The desr whon half-grown Is safter
than al any other time in fis s, Tor It
Chan as much speald as it will aver have,
s protective coloration is nearly per-
fect amd §t has pot logt the instinet to
| Bt anil hide whilch was with it wlien
| I was born, and which [t loses almost

wholly ns it noars tull  stature The
Liawn, up to the time when it ales 118
|]|Iul o wlth the fally grown deer, 45 curl=
| by mdept in hiding

It selocts instinetively o place whers
| The cotar of the ground 18 the calorof ILs
| hadre, adrops upon s belly, shrinks until
e neel 1& deswn well Inoand 112 ehin
rosts on the leaves amd 1 will lie there
wWhile the hunter wallis within six fest ol

[Tt Novgrovise ehilek au hour ont of the
Khell sl sevreting ftself under a lead
at the bidding of Its mother, over |ay

more clogely until danger passed
Noaply all the fnwne capturad in the
| northern woods are taken heeause of
this peenlinrity, It sometimes happens
that the sharp eyes of the womlsman
il ont the eromehing anfmnl, and when
this I8 done he hns no tronble in ap-

fett of Blomd dn the aire He duuld dlss | pronehing near enough to spring upon
tinecd e fiest fednt seent and now [ the fawn and take 1t in his arms
stopped 1o deink where the shallow Put ina pen it will take food from the
witler was  shaded by overhnnging lnndd almost Teom the Aest anid ina weel
bonghs,  Howas o sood plivee to erods, | Wil be thoroughly @ member of the
evon for o cal, sl on the other side | family. Ds domestication too, nppears
the seent erew fresher,  Hore to the | o beoprool agninst miany templationato
Peft v the teadl of the ddose aealn, | retaen toon prtaral state
A iep or twa bk was o later leading, Throe yenvs ago. Hogh  Doyd, who
wr b hs B tollowaesd waedly, Ivine closoe | opegne o W00k sawmill In Pricee connty,
P thee grocstd and Hatenine, but ollow= | Wis . brought home two female fawns
Ing mnereingly o Mavk Laidsag fott= | qnil it them dn oa pen. They did well
Sl and when nearly grown were set al lther-
Wie malidne what specd sheomisght Dy, each wearing o small bell  Thpey
tonvird thie gate that was her test goal, | staved abont the Boyid place all of that
Florenva sodaenly  deew reing oo sors | fall amd wintor,

uring the following summer they
| wern frogquently seen in the nelghbior-
hood of the house,  In thie fall one of
[ them was siof and Kilted, Bess, theoth-
| or one, lived on. This spring she ap-
peared agnin at the Bovd homostead,
SO wearing here bell and ot her heals
wos i fawn two davs old,  She was pnt
bt lier old pen without tronble,  The
Fawn 15 now as much al home as Ita
Cmnther
1t Is e rondy and constant supply of
foond that Keepis the deer falthful to the
plivce af thelr domestivation.  In hard
HIt=ENNS thl'i nree -Il.'Wi'I.\n'H near !I!III\I' .'“lll
the ol ome the BBosd ey may be Beard
tinkhing ¢lose by on almost any winter
ulaht

‘Fold to the NDnrher.
| After mixing up o light, frothy Inth-
ol

eroand distributing i
toomer's Faee the horhoer

i cud-

“Spealing  about  noame sald,
Urombnds me of a lttle dneident whileh
ureed to @ friend of mine and which
| b Lol me yoeutorlay My friend ja n
dentmner Tor oo bl coneerie and visity
mll the lurger firms with o view of sell-
| T bids Hne off goods,  Oneday he drites
| odl Into an oMee gl the man he want-
et see was busy. So he sar down
uned while he was walllng stenek up a
| converantion with the typewriter

| "Ihe glrl wasn't very much disposed
to tulk mand my friend remarked that
she looked very tirmd. 'L ought (o he
tiredl ! she gald, *U've bheen getting hore
| for three hours eopying off two hun-
| el foreign names and they almost
deive me crasy.” My friend was just
L abont to say that i must bhe a horrl-
Wle thing to have a peculiar name,
when the ofes boy poppeit his head
[ ot of the door nond sald: ‘Say, Miss
!|:||mwhr:luth-rm-lm}.}'. der boss'd llke
| Loy wews Yo'

“Want a eloge shave? —Philadelphia
Clin

A Distingnished Cltizgen,

Jutge William € Toole, who lives at
Qo North Fourth street, St Joseph, Mao.,
| pas soveral clwdms o distineton. He ts
the oldest living eitlzen of St Joseph,
having moved there in 1838, He 18 the
pidest lawyer in Buchanan county, and,
perhaps, in Missourl, having been ad-
||||ll|m1 tn proctiee in 1548, He 18 the
only man Hving who witneased the first
Judicial procesding in Buchanancounty,
and wlso the oldest living man who has
st na Judze In that jurladiction, having
been elected to the conrt of common
plens In 1852, He used to be n loea,
preacher and has preached in St Jo-
weplt more yeard thun any other mian

Poverty anid Musle.

Poverty 18 the mother of all arts, and
atnldy s e 1he of musle, the
Eratcdest them all, Tor most of W
preal exvonents were ot only of hum-
ble orlgin, but felt he puogs of priva-
tion auring w large part of thelre lives
Haydn was the son of a poar village
whevlwrivht Hanidel's sather wans 4

(R

o

burber; Schabeet e eliddd of o school
master and a ool the composer of
*Tristan and Deolde” thoe son of
Leipelys polloeman. Anton Dvorak's

parents kept an inn, a8 did slso the
parcots of the lamented Verdh




